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ALLY STARTS FOR THE SEA. 


“ Papa left London yesterday for Margate, accompanied by Mamma, Alexandry, Jubilee, Boulanger Shakebacon, Ginetta Margarine, and a young lady friend 
of Papa’s, whose name is at present unknown to any of us. Thank yoodness ! we shall see none of them again in town for at least three months. This annual tour has 
become a big thing, and the Dook says that this year Papa has been commissioned by the Government to report on the state of the National Defences.””—Tootsiz. 


FOR A NEW WIMBLEDON, CONTEMPT OF COURT WITH A VENGEANCE. 


ss 


WILLIAM JOHNSON and Jane Housden were sweethearts. 
William was a highwayman, and Jane a coiner. They were 
tried at the same sessions at the Old Bailey, and luckily for 
themselves, though not for the community at large, were 
convicted, though subsequently pardoned. 
William's career had been a varied one. He was a native 
2 of Northampton, where he served his time to a butcher, and 
“ removing to London, set up on his own account in Newport 
Thad i Market. Here he failed in business, and took a corn- 
<a . | | chandler’s shop in Long Acre. Failing again as a corn- 
i <a ; | chandler, he took a public-house near Christchurch, and 
i) : z 7 failed once more. He then sailed to Gibraltar, and his past 
H il ee y i | experiences as a butcher perhaps helping him, he was 
1 til Jj y appointed mate to a surgeon of the garrison. 
i Minit } ; XR: “Having saved some money,” says his biographer, “he 
in Ih Hi: A || ay : came back to his native country, where he soon spent it 
uh ll | > Wal y ag & and then had recourse to the highway for a supply,” and 
y Ih : = thus, as we have seen, got into trouble. On her release from 
WAL HITS . mf | 1 hte : gaol, Jane very soon was taken into custody fora similar 
MES A ‘ oy offence to that which she had been convicted of before, 
i I {i . much to the grief of her true William. 
=! a © Pio © ~~ Yn WE “ He, on the day fixed for her second trial, came down to 
; oe court, a on tard pany eer = one Laer i aber a 
lesire to 6: with her. is, Mr. Spurling, the head turn- 
3: Pacha) the extherttios may Co to the use of 3. And just by way of variation, a few prizes might bey, told Lea would oot ba pecesitied aati the trial was 


firea Why not fall back on the be shot for with the aid of the noble shooter. 4 
winner twenty-four nuts, bumble pop-een ? 7 These suggestions are not patented. ee over, on which the highwayman dragged forth a pistol and 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, June 30, 1888, 


shot Spurling dead, Jane, at the same time, applauding the deed, 
The consternation of the judges, jury, lawyers, and spectators can 
be readily imagined : but the judges being the first to recover their 
equanimity, and thinking it unnecessary to proceed with the 
woman's trial for coining, ordered both the parties to be tried for 
murder, the woman as an accessory before and after the deed, 

“There being such a number of witnesses, the prisoners were 
alinost immediately convicted, and received sentence of death, 
Says the writer of the account: “From this time to that of their 
execution, and even at the place of their death, they behaved as if 
they were wholly insensible of the enormity of the crime which 
they had committed ; and notwithstanding the publicity of their 
offence, to which there were so many witnesses, they had the im- 
pulence to deny it to the last moment of their lives ; nor did they 
show any signs of compunction for their former sins.” 

After their execution, the man's body was hanged in chains 
between Islington and Highgate, 


. * * * * * 

“ Billiam,” said Alexandry, “don't it strike you the laws were 
rather rum ‘uns in those days? As regards the young woman, she 
did not seem to have had any particular hand in the murder after 
all. Why didn't they try her for the coining? They could have 
hanged her for that.” ne . 

“If they had found her guilty,” said Billiam, “else she might 
have got off.” 

“Right you are,” said Alexandry. 

(Next week something very odd.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


SS 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


SAMUEL ALVIS (32 St. John’s Church Road, Homerton).—No, 
continue to send in the coupons, and you will get a Watch when 
your turn comes. ——STANLY.—Campete in some of our “ Prize 
Competitions,” F. H. GiBBs (23 Great Percy Street, W.C.).— 
Thanks an rerses, hut we have no space to spare, . FALLOW- 
FIELD (Millwall Place, Sandwich).— The coupons must be sent in 
week by werk, Surely the instructions given in the “ HALF-HOLI- 
DAY” are plain enough.—CH ARLES H. PARK (Genoa).— Yes, the 
letter was forwarded, and Touvtsie hopes you will soon hear from 
the young lady. ——ARTHUR GERHARD (8 Avenue Terrace, W.).— 
Taanks, but the drawing is not up to the “ HaALF-HOLIDAY” mark, 
—J. F. (Bradford ).— Of course it «.——F. W1GMorE (East Dul- 
wich).—No use, thanks——T. H. HopGkinson (Aylesbury).— 
ALLY will investigate, and give the matter his attention —— 
BENNY.—The “knife” has been placed among the * Relics.” — 
J. H. PARKINSON (Bradford).— Yes, we have advertised for sume- 
one to read your verses, and will let me know what they are worth 
when he's finished. If he's quick he'll grt through them ina month, 
Au revoir!——J. H. Evans.—Much o a but no space.——MRs. 
BENNETT (Broomfield Road, Swanscombe).—Continue to send in 
the coupons; you will get one in your turn——C, MITCHAM 
(Eagletields, Winchester).—Do we mind gi my you a cottage asa 
“Sloper Present” 2 Don't mansion tt, dear boy. With pleasure. 
Send in the coupons, and when your turn comes we will send it—a 
quod crusty one, and posed new.——YARDARM (Lowestoft).— Your 
turn for a Watch will come.——J, H. BEANLY (Shepherd‘s Bush). 
— Write to any of the successful persons and make enquiries, and 
you'll soon sec if the “ Watch Competition” is genuine. ——F, GRUG 
(66 St. John’s Street Road, Clerkenwell).— After reading your 
letter, ALLY hada fit. Do be more careful in future, please-— 
THOMAS H. WRIGHT (Fire Station, Upper Norwood, S.E.).— That's 
right; you will get a Watch in your turn, ——A, READE.— Thanks 
for suggestion, but the Family have now started on their seaside tour. 
—C. J. PIkE (Upper Marylebone Street).— We have noted change 
of address, Have another go in for a Watch, and may yeu be 
ucky.——G. W INDTHROPP ( Hammersmith).— Yea, the “Award of 
Merit” will live long after the Victoria Cross has become a thing 
5 Aes st,——T. E. SIMPKIN (194 Chester Street, Liverpool).— 

Ofkce Boy has been put on the job,and we are making arrange- 
ments for his removal to a lunatic arylum when he's counted the 
lot.——A FRIEND (Clapham).— Yes, ALLY cleared enough by his 
Derby victory to keep him in “ Unsweetened” for years—a 
splendid fortune, as you may guess.—F. L, ROBINSON (Sunder- 
land).—Send the advertisement again, and Tootsie will have it 
inserted, —JAMES M. CONNELL (Burt, Londonderry ).— One ap- 
plication is enough in the case of the “ Art Union.” Yes, you have 
an equal chance with the other competitors for a “ Present.” 


ees 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Papcr in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany F ae of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, pust-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksrlicrs’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MEKIT” wilt be given for the 
Best Fuur-Line Verse on the 


BOARD OF DIRTY WORKS. 


Address all Letters to— 


LORD MAGHERAMORNE, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JUNE 30TH, 1888. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~—— 


“THE fact of the matter is, you're a young ass,” said old Smith, | 


in anger, to his son. ‘ You ought to know, father,” answered the 
dutiful boy. + 


“1 SAY, pa,” exclaimed young Sharpshins, “ what is the difference 
between a ditference and a distinction?” “Why, my boy,” replied 
old Sharpshins, “if a man gains ‘distinction,’ he is sure to make 
plenty of friends, but if he has a ‘difference’ with a friend, it fre- 
quently makes him an enemy.” ++ 


“THERE is a bar in Covent Garden, which is open all night for 
the market men,” said Jones, “There are several houses about 
Fleet Street,” said Smith, “ which open at two o'clock for printers 
ete.” “ But do you know the best bar for opening at night ps asked 
Brown. “No. Which?” said all in chorus, “The crowbar,” re- 
plied Brown, with a grin. *,* 


“YouneG Snobley put his foot in it the other afternoon. Lord 
Montmorency brought him to call upon Lady Vere de Vere, and, 
as he was careful to hold his tongue, nobody knew what he was ; 
but just as he was getting up to go, he murmured something about 
wishing us bong jour, and then he apologised to her ladyship for 
being rude enough to speak Latin before ladies! We kept our faces 
until he had left the room, and then we all laughed till we cried.” 
—Extract from a Letter. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 218.—The “ First Day By the Sea” Costume. 


- = BUTTER MILK. 
A KIND OFFER. e 
“Shall I carry your trunk, sir ?— 
carry it a long way for a penny—and 
you look werry tired yourself, sir.” 


A_ BRIGHT IDEA. 
Tom. What's the matter with the sunshade, Sam ? 
Sam. Don't know. Tom, fancy it's a new idea. The ordinary shade, you 
know, prevents the sun from being felt. This is. kind of half-way house, 


1 - 4 l 

/ | THE MASHER MASHED. 
- | Hod accident to a friend of Lord 
A SLY A-PIERANCE. Bob's, on his way to the “Friv.” No 
|  Artless Maid, I'll turn back and | matter, he always was sighing for a 
| ask him if he knows me. | crush hat, and now he's got one. 


~~ Be 


WHEN we first knew McGooseley, and before he became ao 
utterly soaked in whisky, he once took part in some private theat- 
ricals with the members of the Family, and nearly came to grief on 
the stage in consequence of his usual failing. “It’s all very well 
for Lord Bob to talk,” said McGooseley, when he was being blown 
up for his shortcomings, “ but he practised all he had to do before. 
a glass.” “Ah, that was just where the difference came in between 
you and me,” answered his lordship; “TI practised before a glass, 
and you played after a glass, aud a pretty stiff one it was, I shoul 
think.” *,* 


“WE'VE just returned from doing Switzerland,” said Mrs. Nou- 
veau Riche. “We went up Mont Blanc.” “Oh, indeed !” observed 
Funvymap. “And what did you think of the mountain?” “Oh: 
it was so stupid. We were ina fos the whole time, and couldn't 
see anything.” “Really!” cried Funnyman. “Ah, I see! That 
possibly accounts for it being called Mont Blank! 

** 


* 
Mr. LickeM was a schoolmaster, 
One of the olden sort ; 
Ne'er was one who could flog faster, 
When one of us he caught. 


And when he had a esl 
Off to the Lobe rg mad lod ; 

Because, 80 eu ‘0 Bay, 
He still could hold the rod. ° 


* 

TnE Hon. Billy called to see Tottie Goodenough last Sunday 
afternoon, and found her, as usual, the centre of a large circle of 
admirers. “ Upon my word, Tottie,” exclaimed Billy, “ you are like 
a coach wheel.” ¢ Well, I never!” cried Tottie. ““ How is that, 
pray?” “Because you are surrounded by felloes (fellows) !” 


answered Billy. *,* 


First Briefless One (who has been looking at the wine when it 
was red). I shay, ole man, I'm in fixsh—wis! ou'd help me. 

Second Bricgless One. All right, my boy. V yhat ‘3 the row? 

First Briefless One. Why, I've got mosht diff’cult cashe to get 
up, and I want your ‘shistance. | 

Second Briesless One, What is the case? 

First Briefless One, Why, the shtaircashe up to my chambersh ! 

* * 


* 
THEY were talking about the time when Iky Mo went through 
the court. “I mean the first time Mr. Moses was unfortunate,” 
said SLOPER. “The first time his creditors were, you mean,” 


observed the Dook. *,* 


Wuata wonderful thing emphasis . ! Just notice: se disereans 
between the same sentence spoken at dinner and at breakfast, only 
differently pronounced. In the first place, “Let the toast be— 


Woman,” and in the second “ Let the toast be, woman!” 
*-* 


= 
“Wuat sort of a book is ‘Nana,’ dad?” asked young Sharp- 
shins, “Au—autobiography, isn’t it?” ‘Yes, my son,” re lied 
old Sharpshins ; “I shoul decidedly term ita naughty biography. 
* 
A POET, who in himself was quite a host, 
Has sang, “ When unadorned. adorned the most ;” 
This maxim woman from the first has scorned 
And has most liked herself when most adorn 
* 


“ WHEN do you consider a wife is a man’s true helpmeet, dear?” 
enquired she. “A woman is a true helpmeat, dear, when she uuder- 
takes to do the carving, and relieves a fellow from all the worry 
and trouble at dinner-time,” answered he, being lazy, like all the 
rest of them. *,* 


Nephew (as a gentle hint). If I only had a start, 1 think I could 
get ea W te you faced is the Soy way of advancing in the 
Id? 
wBtin y Old Hunks. The best way of advancing is to advance on 
tangible security at sixty per cent. That's how I made my money! 
* * 
Ld 

“I BOUGHT an iron bedstead and bedding oo at a sale,” 
remarked Walker. “Iron beading ee ?” exclaimed Johnson. “Oh. 
ah !—sheet-iron, of course.” “And an iron pillar, 1 suppose? 
observed Snooks. *, 


“How is it all your Croydon girls have such beautiful com- 
plexions?” saquiltel astranger. ‘“ We always put it down to the 
chalk in the water. It will work through, you know,” replied a 
malicious inhabitant. ** 


Overheard on South-Eastern Line—next Station t» Greenwich, 

Guard. May’s ill! May's ill! May’s ill! rat 

Passenger. 1s she really? 1'm very sorry to hear that, What's 
the matter with her—the green iteh ? 


, 
* 


* 
A VERY fine horse was one day advertised, 
And I went this fine gee-gee to see; 
For, by all the doctors, 1 had been advised 
That a ride was the best thing for me. 


When I got to the place and saw the poor horse, 
That I thought I should find strong and fat, 

He looked like the victim of horrid remorse— 
Skin and bone, and but little of that. 


“Pray, is this what you call a very fine horse?” - 
I enquired of the man in the stall. 

He replied with a chuck ‘ec, common and coarse, 
“If ‘twere finer, there’: be none at all.” 


* 

THE following has been in circulation some time, but it is too 
good to lose sight of altogether :—‘‘ 1t was when Mr. Spurgeon aid 
a visit to one of his flock, who had been quarrelling with her hus- 
band, and he advised forgiveness, saying that she would thus heap 
coals of fire on his head, and so change his heart, ‘I'll try the hot 
coals, sir, as you recommend 'em,’ answered the woman, but I'm 
afeard there ain't no change in ‘im. 1’ve tried b'iling water and the 
kitching poker, and one night I ‘throwed the lamp at ‘im, but it 


were all no good ! ** 


“Wuat is sulphate of quinine made from?” asked an enquiring 
pupil. “Bark,” replied the tutor, ‘ Would it not be better to call 
it sulphate of canine, then?” *\* 


“¢GincER Bear Sold Here!’’’ said Robinson, pointing toa sign 
over a door. “ What is the meaning of that,eh?” “ Why, of cour-v 
the fellow means that the beer is his own bruzn,” replied Thompsou. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


With a view of benefiting that portion of the publte who purchase “ AULY 
SLoPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” original patnttngs by the most eminent artisls 
will, from time to time, be given away. The first that is offered ts a large a: 
painting by 4 &. HOUGHTON, measuring 6 ft. 7 in, » 4 ft. 7 in., te a Mur 
some gold frume.a rd representing 


THE EX(( (HF ‘* JSELESS MOUTHS’? FROM A BESIEGED CITY. 


This pictuve,wh 2 isin the arttst’s best style,is valued by Art connoissen' 
as beiny wort» —.,v00, The award will be made known tn next week's Batt: 
Houipay.” All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, ie, 
sending an Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with th 
Name and Address of the Applicant. Address— = 

“ALLY SLOPER'’S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” ‘ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.(. 

*,*° This great masterpiece is now on view, and can be seen any day, Jie" 
of charge, between the hours of 10 A.M. and 6 P.M.. on production of @ copa’ 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” at Messrs. VICARS BROTBERS' Fine 4™ 
Galleries, 5 Eagle Place, Piccadilly, London, 5.W. 
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Saturday, June 80, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE PREPARES FOR THE SEA. 


— pa 


THERE isa certain period of the year, and that period the present, 
when the eyes of the world are, if possible, more eagerly directed 
to the move- 
ments of the 
Sloper Family, 
and the villa at 
Battersea __ be- 
comes an object 
of universal and 
all - absorbing 
attention, Itis 
the period whea 
the Family be- 
gins to pack 


up. 

Then do the 
proprietors of 
seaside hotels 
send, with their 
respectful com- 
pliments, a list 
of the attrac- 
tions of their 
neighbourhood, 
and their own 
tariffs; and 
with the first 
rumour of new 
boxes being 
bought (the 


those used last 
season having 


. been for the 
Tracing out the route, most part 
knocked = ou! 


and used in the construction of pirates’ lairs by Alexandry an 
Bill, or burnt for firewood by Ma and Auntie Higgins), activity 
prevails all along the coast, and battered bathing machines, 
that no one could have thought capable of battling with the 
racket and rumble of another season, are brought forth again. 

Now is the time when the “ever-adorable Tootsie” (I quote a 
young man’s very words, used only yesterday) turns to her Lady's 
Pictorial, in search of a seductive garb, and takes Monsieur Mars 
and Alfred Gibbons, as it were, to her heart. Wondrous are Mars’ 
bathing costumes, and if ey oe could only in reality look anything 
like that when wet, what a business would be done in field-glasses ! 
But has not a Frenchman, sup to belong to the politest and 
most gallant of nations, said that “1f a man is the ugliest thing on 
earth” (true), ‘Woman is the least pretty in the sea”? (truer). 
However, I can 
only do my 
best, and [ dare- 
say I shan't 
frighten any- 
one very much, 
And of prome- 
nade and even- 
ing dresses, m 
dears! I thin 
I have just got 
together the 
fetchingest lot 
2 a ever 
clap, eyes 
on, di and 
Tottie fairl 
screamed wit 
envy. (Cats!) 

One of our 
greatest difficul- 
ties on former 
ecg 4 we 

ave fou to 
sy with ‘Billy, 
who is always 
doing some- 
thing awful, 
and upsetting 
all arrange- 
ments just at 
the last mo- 
ment. Oneday, 
for instance, he 
elected to meet us on the platform, and, so as not to keep us 
waiting, took a cab from a place two miles distance just five 
minutes before the time our train was to start. 

Oh, that cab! First of all (1 have the account from Lardi), the 
horse wouldn't go, but first sat down, and then fell down, and at 
last bolted. To make up for lost time, the cabman took a short 
cut, and came out where the gaspipes were up; so they turned 
back, and tried a blind alley, after which they hel their wheel taken 
off turning a corner, when Billy voted for getting out to walk. 

On another occasion he took a bed at an hotel near the station, 
and was called every hour from four to nine, the train starting at 
half-past, when, bounding out of bed, he tore down to the plat- 
form, to learn that the train he wanted started from Paddington, 
and not St. Pancras, He thought they were both the same place, 

This time we have got him under lock and key, strictly guarded, 
and a list has 
been taken of 
the things he is 
to put in his 
trunk. He has 
got in about a 
half, and is still 
packing: he is 
now sitting on 
the lid, and 
looks warm, We 
are thinking of 
sending fora pa- 
vior’s rammer. 

To the Dook 
Snook is allot- 
ted the task of 
finding out all 
about thetrains, 
and for this pur- 
pose he pur- 
chases a small 
library of 
guides, without 
counting maps 
plain and 
coloured. 
“Bradshaw” 
isa great autho- 
rity with him. 
People have 
laughed at and 
chaffed “ Brad- 
iced ne shaw” muchly, 

out “ Bradshaw” isas great a myth as ever, and does well on it. Snook 
atfects to understand ‘“ Bradshaw,” but, as we are always wrong 
when we go by him, we have our doubts either of “ Bradshaw,” or 
Snook, or both. But three hansoms are at the door, and Bob is 
using the most fearful language. I give the finishing touch to my 
toilet, and Bob picks up and drops his books, Billy puts what he 
can't pack up into his pockets, and away we go, bound for Brighton. 


Five minutes for refreshments. 


The finishing touch. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


am 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


BR” WATCH 


THE “SLOP 


Address . 


COTTE A A) 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “‘Half-Holiday”’ \ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, July 4th, 1888. e Result of the Competition of 
June 28rd, 1888, will be published in the “HaL¥-HoLipay" for 
July 7th, 1888, 


99th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 16th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, WILLIAM HOVEY, G.N.R. Guard, 8 Hatley Road, Finsbury Park. Age, 
48 years. Subscriber—from first number. LONDON. 
2. ADA OLIVE HOOPER, 123 Queen's Crescent, Haverstock Hill. Age, 29 
years. Subscriber—2 years, 11 months, LONDON. 
3. H. MOULTON, Stationer, 37 Chancery Lane, Age, 29 years. Subscribe 
—since No, 1. LONDON. 
4. REBECCA STOCKS, Servant-girl, Park Hill. Age, 15 years. Subscriber 
—3 yeara, 18 weeks. ARNBY DON. 
6. GRORCE DALE, Helleving Signalman, G-E.R, Station, Age, 44 years. 
Subscriber—since No. 12. BURNT MILL. 
6. HENRY EVERETT, Railway Porter. Age, 22 years. Babsertbor 3 pan. 
CHITTISHAM. 
7. M. SUDABY, Railway Clerk, Vicarage Road. Age, 38 years. Subseriber 
—since Christmas, 1885. ECCLES, 
8 HARRY REEVES, Telegraphist, Post Office. Age, 15 years. Subscriber 
va 5 months. HARPENDEN. 
9, H. H. STREET, Station Master, G.N. and G.E. Age, 39 years. Subscriber 
—3 re. 8 months, HAXEY. 
10. WILLIAM J. STONE, Agent, 1 Avenue Terrace. Age, roi 
scriber—since commencement. NGATESTO! 
11, ARTHUR HARLEY BACKHOUSE, Booking Clerk, G.E.R. Station. 
19 Bad Subscriber, since commencement. LONG MELFORD. 
12. JOHN TYRIE, Engineer, 25 Oak Bank. Age, 41 years. Subscriber—from 
the first. MID CALDER. 
13. MATTHEW ANDERSON, Constable, Ayrshire Constabulary. Age, Psy 
years. Subscriber—since September, 1884. MUIRKIRK. 
14, ALICIA REVAN, Licensed Victualler, “ Brewers’ Arms,” Age, 33 ‘one 
Subscriber—nearly 4 years. NESTON. 
15. H. GODWIN, The Ferns. Age, 34 years. Subscriber—3 years. 
PONTARDAWE. 
16. G. LEVI WILLIAMS, Booking Clerk, G.W. & L. & N.W. Railway. Age, 
21 an Subscriber—over 13 months. PONTARDULAIS. 
17. JOHN ATKINSON, Signalman N.E.R., Bakehouse Street. Age, 21 years. 
Subscriber—since No. 11, regular. ROBIN HOOD'S BAY. 
18. GEORGE WEBB, Collier, 22 Long Row, Tynewydd. Age, 37 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years, 6 months, ‘TREHERBERI. 
19. J. BRADBURY, Signalman. Age, 26 years, Subscriber—since No, 8. 
STIXWOULD. 


20. JOHN KNOX RUSSELL, Corporal, Royal Engineers, Ordnance Survey 
Office. Age, 31 years, Subscriber—over 3 years, SOUTHAMPTON, 


RETRIBUTION. 
(BY AN IMPECUNIOUS JUNIOR.) 


WHENEVER I've made continental gyrations, 

And been struck by some men or some fair girlish face, 
I have given a number of vague invitations ; 

But nobody ever turned up at my place. 


Till one day last month, as I gazed from my casement, 
I saw a wild throng surging madly in view ; 

They reached from the old square right up to the basement, 
And filled up the square that is known as the new, 


For there was a doctor I once met at Moscow ; 
The niece of a duke, who much courted the muse ; 
A restaurateur, who looked much like Count Fosco, 
And some shiny-tiled beggars I thought must be Jews ; 


A an prorer of Bradlaugh, who dressed like a Quaker ; 
A fancier of dogs, and an English divine ; 

A discounter of bills, and an opulent baker, — 
And a couple of Yankees I met up the Rhine ; 


A corps de ballet, and a Jesuit college ; 
A fellow of Magdalen, who pare on the flute ; 

And some people of whom I'd completely lost knowledge, 
And—much to my horror—a funeral mute. 


The crowd was increasing. I cried, “ Deuce is in it! 
There's nothing now clear in that vast sea of heads. 

I pinned on my oak—“ Will be back in a minute,” 
And leapt through the skylight, and fled o'er the leads, 


“QO blame not the bard" for thus taking his trip hence 
(I write in my chambers) ; I loved the whole bunch ; 
But then in my pocket I'd just eight and thrippence, 
To dine them and wine them and ask them to lunch. 
ges 


NO EDGE ON IT! 

ABOUT the best exemplification of true Christian meekness that 
we have come across, is the case of the Quaker, who, when a bur- 
glar was cutting his throat with a very blunt knife, merely com- 
plained, “ Friend, how thee dost haggle!” 


WOuUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “AULY SLOPER'’s HALF-HOLIDAy,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanted by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requlattons 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as possible, 


Sub- 
NE. 
A 
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A SWEATER AND HIS SLAVE. 


——— 


THEY worked hard, and made boxes for tradesmen—drapers' 
aper and card boxes, They worked in one room, not above twelve 
eet square—the 
mother, and her daugh- 
ter Jane, aged sixteen. 
They both made boxes 
for holding boots at 
about one shilling a 
ross, and sometimes 
ess, They did not as 
a rule get fat on this, 
you may be sure, 

The father had died 
long before. No one 
troubled about them, 
and no one visit 
them. 

The gentleman who 
bought the boxes of 
them made a hand- 
some fortune at his 
trade. If ever you 
want to make a for- 
tune now-a-days, you 
must make it out of 
the blood and bones 
of some other people. 
Work them to death, 
suck their capital from 
them —something or 
the other of that sort. 

“ Mother,” said Jane, 
one night, as they 
came home from shop- 
ping, “1 could make more as an ‘extra’ girl at the ‘ Mogadore’ 
than ever I could by working on boxes, und they say I'm quite 
pretty, enough—better-looking than hundreds of other girls at it.” 

he said this quietly, and not from any sense of vanity. It was 
merely a shrewd business remark, 

“| don’t much like the idea, Jane,” said the widow. “But if it 
is likely to get you better food I'll not be the one to say no, 80 you 
— f° if you like.” And she shook her head sadly, and theu 
sighed. 

Jane went to the “M lore.” She was very pretty. Her mother 
went to the Hall one night to see her. She hada pretty little round 
figure, and showed it off to advantage. Her mother was very 
proud of her. 

Soon after this Jane married a man who had been a frequent 
visitor at the “ Mogadore.” She never gave her mother her address, 
though, and her mother never asked any questions. When the 
daughter came to see her she brought money to her mother. 

One day the mother 
said, “Jane, you have 
heen very good to me ; 
but nothing can eave 
tne, now. The good 
food has come 
too late. Old Sim- 
monson has had my 
life’s blood as well as 
my work. He has 
sweated my body 
away. Two years 
ago," she said, dream- 
ily, “I went to him 
one day and asked 
him for an advance of 
sixpence. Jt was 
when | was so bad. 
You remember — he 
refused. He gave me 
a push, so that I fell 
down the ataircase. 
Don't you remember 
pate) As cut my fore- 


Coming home from shopping. 


Jane was sitting by 
her mother’s bedside. 

A very strange litt- 
ing of her pretty eye- 
brows took place. 

“Hasn't Simmon- 
son a eon—rather a 
swell gounk fellow?" 
she asked. 

“Yes, a young gen- 
tleman who has been brought ae the swell—quite the swell, 
Rather short, though, and common- ieee 

“You are quite sure he pushed pee mother?” 

“Yes,” said the mother, “and [ cannot help thinking he did it 
intentionally, by the bad expression on his face.” 

Her daughter bent over her and kissed her. Jane walked down- 
stairs with a bent brow, and muttered, as if she were talking to 
someone at her shoulder, Perhaps it was the devil. 


Walked down stuirs. 


* * * * * * 

Ina very dainty drawing-room in St. John’s Wood, a very dainty 
little lady, dressed in a smart gown, was sitting on a couch. 

“Tam sure the end of it has come,” she said to herself. “Why 
Charlie alone has had three hundred out of him! Chuckle-heade 
idiot to think that Ae could play ecarté! He has embezzled some- 
thing, I'll take my oath.” 

A short, common-looking, swellish fellow came into the room. 

“Mra, Banks, 
said he, 
broke at last; but 
1 know you and 
oe husband will 

elp me, I must 
get out of the 
country at once. 
Send Banks to 


me. 

“No,” said the 
girl. 

She waved her 
hand at two men 
who had just come 
into the garden. 
Twent seconds 
after they were in 
the room. 


man,” said one, 
and laid hands on 
theembezzler. He 
was a detective. 

“Gentlemen,” 
said Jane, “I 
caught hold_ of 
that fellow. Jin- 
troduced him to 
my husband, who 
won his money 
and drained him 
dry, Five years M 
ago his father struck my mother, after starving her to death, T 
made up my mind to pay out the son,and I've done it. 

Young Simmonson waa shivering and shaking ina four-wheeledt 
cab, Jane watched the cab drive away, and then strolled off into 
the garden, gaily humming a tune. 


“Tm broke at last.” 
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And now he 
has temembered 


Several other 


Mualenember 
» bung? home 


AT A MIXED FANCY BALL. 


"ar ' the cocwa-nuts 5 ! | High-flown Beauty (to young man to whom she h 
Wit Ge a Knot Witla things and fin Ti: plectic ‘ been Malena) What's your character, Mr. Lambkin, 
\ \ ill | mnoted them Fytte unfortunately t ee be has made on Se premion). Oh, 
Abs T° Wy = “ roa *m charmed you take such an interest in me to put such 
my) Q\ Hi 17 the same brought cn by his attempt to sree a question. My character, I belleve, is excellent sat least, 
hy s way. in es tmxed conditlew the guv‘nor told me so at my last place. 
WE ddan TSE" ale ene NR a RANE | (Disgust of beauty. 
‘ TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. LUCK! 


a 


A few letters handed over to us by the Proprietora of the Daily Telegraph, they having no use for them, 


y) 


_ 


S , : a - ie — 


Sir,—I ipa, ide pistol on Monday: sn on Srr,—At a dinner given by a genial host, I S1r,—One nights, to my horror, Str,—I am a rifleman, and 
t t 


palling the ger it went off and killed no — discovered there were thirtecn of us. I fled, I heard the death-watch. My hair, compelled to wear a green dress, Mar, 
one. I should say I was alone at the time. and supped at home off the heel of a Dutch = which was then a dense black, is = and Iam convinced, should war ile Ls 
Had I purchased it on a Friday,nodoubt cheese, and some flat table beer. Was Inot now snowy white.—Yours, SE- break out, and I get in the way sparklers 


bad, The | 
as much ¢ 
performan 


someone would have been present and met fortunate in making the discovery ?—Yours, NEX. P.S.--I should state [am of a bullet, I shall be shot.— 
his doom.—Yours, NINCOMPOOP. PRUDENTIA. now in my eightieth year. Yours, Pvt. FEATHERWHITE. 


, 


| 
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| 


a: 
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No, 32.—Miss ADA WEBB. Str,—While takin iheawenemi K ey q 

_ y a black cat SIR,—On one occasion I nicked a ring from a lady, Sirn,—I d once that I me n with a black eye Wie 
l “Yes, all my love fs ull for one, Yet she ts coy and cares for none,” crossed my path. Nothing has happened yet, and thinking I was unobserved, proceejed to eamnine who eal boncne was ‘yones, ae eer he had some good peer 
ni —The Dook Snook, but I can assure you, sir, I hourly live in dread it, when a detective nabbed me. It was an opal one, _ news to tell me. A few months after I did meet a man so x 

i To see her Is to love her, to know her ts to adore."—. " of something dire taking place. How—how will Now, sir, had the fawney been of any other stone, disfigured. “ Your name is Jones,” I said, “ You're a 
“None without hope e’er loved the brightest fair, but love can it end ? asks, yours, TABITHA TIMID, would I now be doing twelve months’ hard ?— Yours, Nar!” he replied. Had his name been Jones my dream i 
hope where reason would despair.” — The Hon, Billy, BILL THE BASHER. would certainly have been realised.— Yours, CREDO. 
McNAB’S ‘‘NEW HOOSE.,.”’ 

Sweet You 
T really ean’ 
Steeeter Yc 
it without s¢ 


your pardon 


Wut wi IO ita, le Missts (te 
= . z, trong laniy 

1. Before departing for the Kirk Session, McNab said, “ Build me a braw 2. On his return he found MecParriteh yelping in the breeze, “ Awfuw’ oncon- 3. We all know that the dear Elder’ bt, 50 | ae 
| new hoose by the time I eum back,” and continued in blood-curdling tones, - venicnt way up tae the front door, Elder, me laddie. I've been at it thistwa he settled the architect's py Slotgetel Lig EA pla ae arg pete a a ties 


hi 
“ See that ye build it on a rock, sonnie.” hours, and the draught maks ma ferra lugs whursell.” receipt, duckie ; sich formulas are needless between freends like ns.” nb 
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horse poor Jock to earth did heave :—Illegal ! well, upon my word, The law dues really seem absurd.—Strike up the band. Walk out, Ladies and Gentlemen, the 
performance is concluded. Next week the doors will be opened at the usual time, and the money received with many thanks bp ——THE SLOPERIAN SHOW MAN. 


A FRENCH DUEL—THE SECONDS GO FIRST. 


are tae 
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Sweet Young Thing (at back). Ob! let us go round, Alice, dear. 
I really can't get over that. 

Sweeter Young Thing. Oh, yes! of cours2 ; I forgot—you never do 
{t without some of the male sex are present, do you? I really beg 
your pardon, Gertrude. {Gertrude thinks Alice a horrid thing. 


These men ate ww earnest, Nothing 
but bloadshed can straighten matters oul’ 
between ther, 


Bnd now bethabs the English witl 
quit saying that nobody ever gets hurt in a 
cucl between French- journalists 

NoWa ut <F 


= - a ae } 

tials (to James, who has wen relieving himself of rather | 
! aninage), How dare you use such language in my pres- | 

yet U shall discharge you at once. James. Do so, if you 

“i. mum, but it strikes me as I am one of the fixtures, 


pS 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


— 


THE Alexandra Palace seems likely, under its new management, 
to become almost as popular with the preg eete | classes, as its 
formidale rival, the Crystal Palace, 
Indeed, for right-down Old English 
sport the former may be said to be 
preferable to the latter, for kiss-in- 
the-ring, swings, skipping-rope, 
pony cycling, toboganning, and 
such like amusements abound in 
plenty. The female sex, too, is 
well represented, especially on 
Saturday afternoons, and it does 
one’s heart good to see the pretty 
little dears, looking yearningly at 
the admirable lake covered with 
boats and canoes, and waiting for 
someone to take them for a row, 
It really only wants a few bathing 
machines and one or two girls 
with hair streaming down their 
back and a towel o’er their shoul- 
ders, to make a male visitor think 
he is once more by the sea, 


JACKSON, the ‘Manchester mur- 
derer, must be a rather jolly sort 
of fellow, when he doesn't take it 
ee to eer hare 
skull. It appears that the r 
portion of he time between the 
murder and his capture was spent 
at a public-house on Bradford 
Moor, where he was in excellent 
spirits, and where his liberal expenditure and exquisite delivery of 
such sentimental songs as the “ Pilgrim of Love” and “The Thorn” 
delighted everybody, A sweet innocent truly! 

* 


* 

A PUNKAH coolie, employed in the Trimulgherry entrenchments, 
died from the effects, it is said, of kicks by an English soldier. 
The excuse made for the soldier is that “he was annoyed probably 
by the excessive heat.” A capital excuse, in good truth. Would 
it not be advisable for Jackson to give a similar one? Perhaps it 
might be accepted, +." 


THE Yankees in prison management are along way ahead of us. A 
young man found guilty of forgery in California the other day, 
actually entreated the Judge to send him to one particular prison, 
so as he would have an opportunity of finishing his medical educa- 
tion. His request was granted, but he will have to stay there for 
seven years, *,* 


A SUNDERLAND gentleman (twig his“ phiz”) has taken the census 
of the itinerant callers at his house. It seems he had visits from 
four beggars ; eleven persons retailing articles 
from herrings to patent fuel blocks; and 
eighteen handbills were put into the house. 
A doctor's visit, the tman's, the milk de- 
liverer’s and those of private callers are not 
included in the list, which is “our daily 
experience.” In addition, there are organ- 
grinders, men, and women singing songs and 
solos—a favourite one being, “Ina very differ- CQ) 
ent place,” to which we generally respond by 
telling them to go there, 


* 

On Saturday, June 16th, Poplar and the 
district was literally turned upside down by 
the visit of A. SLOPER and Family to the 
Queen's Palace of Varieties, so ably conducted 
by the Brothers Abrahams. The Eminent is 
getting used to seeing people go mad with 
excitement when he meets large audiences, 
but he was wholly unprepared for the enthu- 
siastic seer given himat the Queen’s, The 
genial Frank Estcourt,who has been ear | 
for“ Ally Sloper’s Poor Relief Fund,” vaca 
the chair so that the F.O.M. might pense 
and in the most gallant manner possible pre- 
sented Tootsie with a very beautiful flower. 
What would the charming Miss Annie Dun- - 
bar have thought had she been there? The —* 
Family occupied two boxes, and the gay and 
sparkling champagne was positively passed about in bucketfuls. 
Marvellous Old SLOPER ! * 


GREAT Scott! or, rather, Great Snakes, what think vou of this 
story /—Colonel Irvine, who lives just on the outskirts of Richmond, 
Kentucky, had three barrels of whisky in his cellar, says a Lexing- 
ton paper. He left the bungholes open to age it faster. Judge of 
his surprise when he went to show it to some visiting friends one 
aprons to find that it was nearly all gone, and in one of the bar- 
rels only about two gallons were left. In this barrel over fort 
large black snakes were discovered, all in a beastly state of intoxi- 
cation, while in the dark corners of the cellars groups of rattle- 
snakes were coiled, some sobering up, while others were in various 
stages of intoxication. For three months previously, the Colonel 
and family had been absent, and the snakes are supposed to have 
been in a beastly state of drunkenness during the whole of that 


period, ** 
7. 


THE sun shining down with almost broiling heat ; the pure white 

sand stretching on either side as far as the eye can reach; the sea 
with its  white-crested waves, 
shining like purest silver in the 
glorious sunlight ; some girls with 
almost angelic faces, paddling 
gaily in the lovely blue water, 
their musical laughter soundin 
like twinkling bellsas it is carri 

_ away by the warm, calm breeze. 
This is an ideal of a day by the 
g:a, A muggy day, dark, threaten- 
ing clouds hovering overhead; a 
stretch of dirty sand extending a 
few hundred yards ; the wild, mud- 
coloured sea, dashing and splash- 
ing against the clumsy break- 
water, as if it would carry every- 
thing before it ; a few dirty urchins 
paddling in the water, and making 
life _execrable with their harsh 
liughterand lusty shouting, which 
is only made worse by a noisy cold 
wind, This is a day by the sea in 
reality. ** 


THREE months to work off an 
overdose of sarsaparilla. We are 
relying for our knowledge on 
the point upon the Birkenhead 
atipendiary, who had_ Richard 
Bailey before him. Richard walked 
into a chemist’s shop and swal- 
lowed the contents of two bottles 
of sarsaparilla, Before he left the 
place it was found that he wos 
suffering from a very bad attack 
of impecuniosity. The chemist gave the case up in despair, and 
handed ‘the patient over toa magistrate, who, as we have already 


Oa 


hinted, prescribed three months’ “ hard. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THaT Charles Savage should be brought up for assaulting some- 
body seems quite natural. Charlie had a companion, possessing 
the pretty name of Elizabeth That- 
cher,and recently she and he severely 
“ punished" Police-constable North- 
croft, at the same time stealing his 
watch-chain. The poor man was 80 
kicked about the face as to be almost 
unrecognisable, Savage by name 
and savage by nature is especially 
applicable in Charles’ case, and this 
being so, it would perhaps be as 
well to keep him caged up for life, 
as, with the exception of a certain 
club, savages are extinct in England, 
Would it not be a good idea to en- 
gage Smith or Kilrain or Mitchell 
to put the police force into puglis- 
tic shape? *\* 


Henry Bropey wanted badly to 
see the Lord Mayor, of that there is 
no doubt, It was ag dl nonsense 
for his friends to advise him to wait 
until November 9th. He felt that 
life is uncertain, and so he deter- 
mined to take time by the forelock 
(if time possesses one), He knew it 
was useless knocking at the Mansion 
House door time after time, an ; 
having ‘ever so many “Outs!” hurled at him by the fat-calved 
menials. See his lordship he must. How? Why, by going through 
several windows in Fleet Street. He did so, and he saw the Lord 
Mayor, who remanded him. Henry might as well have selected a 

way to see our Chief Magistrate, 


s 
Mr. LEGROs, the sculptor, has made considerable Lg ghee with 
the clay model of a fine and, at present, nude statue of large life 
size, intended to be cast in bronze and destined for the new gallery 
next year, It represents a Greek actor, seated, but about to rise 
and address his audience, and just patting on the mask which is in 
his hand. Perhaps, Mr. Legros, it would be advisable to attire 
your actor in something more thana mask. A mask is all very 
well for a modest man to conceal his blushes, but then your statue 
is not modest, and if so would protest against such treatment. 


IT really looks as though New York would get the underground 
railroad that has been so much talked about after all. Contracts 
have been given from numerous firms for the construction of a road 
under Broadway, and, should no legal difficulties be encountered, 
work will begin at once, *,* 


SWEET Phyllis Beoorkton, believing in the motto “a good example 
isfwell followed,” is about to follow in the footsteps of Misa For- 


, 


tescue, and sue a lordling for breach of promise of marriage. If 
Phyllis was Lord Duncan's only joy his lot just now is not a happy 
one. On the other hand, should the fair one secure, like her sister 
in the gag a solatium of £10,000, a life of ease will be her 


future lot. And then, while gracefully reclining on a lounge, she 
can think what useful things lords an * 


s* 

MEN who know most about travel insist that the safest plan of tra- 
veraing even the most dangerous countries of the earth is to go alone, 
carry nothing but a walking-stick, and—in a polite and considerate 
way—be hail-fellow-well-met with every barbarian you come across. 
There is much in this. There is no doubt this mode of travelling 
would be acceptable to many of the inhabitants of this earth. The 
traveller would be especially welcomed by the denizens of the forest, 
the lion and tigeramong them, and from these beauties he would, no 
doubt, receive a hearty welcome, s 


* 

WHEN the Royal procession entered the Belgian section of the 
Brussels Exhibition recently, a workman in the crowd exclaimed, 
as King Leopoid passed him, “ Hurrah for the working classes !"— 
“ Vivent les ourriers/" His Majesty turned, bowed politely to the 
man, and, with a smile of hearty approval, replied :—‘ Quite right. 
sir !"—" Certainement, Monsieur!” So much wiser is the King of 
the Belgians than, on a similar occasion, were the late French 
Emperor and the Czar of Russia, 


* 
JOHNNY TOOLE has been to Oxford and has passed through a 
stiff examination with flying colours, The other week he took Zhe 
Don to this famous town, and 
rl ee beamed around, for 
Johnny was in his best possible 
form, and as a Don, proved 
himself more pliable than could 
be thought possible from so 
learned a person. The conse- 
quence was, a regular storm of 
applause greet him at the 
close of the piece. Even his 
handsome acting manager 
beamed forth a smile of satis- 
faction. *,* 


SELINA ADD1s, of sweet 
seventeen, walked tothe church- 
yard at Wickham the other day, 
and there took a dose of some- 
Dig A out of a bottle. “Let me 
die, let me die,” she shrieked to 
a woman who found her lying 
among the tombstones. But 
Selina was not allowed her own 
he because, as a doctor testi- 
fied in the Woolwich police- 
court, Selina had only 
swallowed harmless _ friar‘’s 
balsam. The court shrugged its 
shoulders and laughed. The 
motive for her rash act didn’t 
transpire, Asked whether it 
was a love affair, she only bash- 
fully hung her head. 


* 

JOHN HOLLINGSHEAD is a 
clever man—of that there is no 
doubt. He has induced “So- 
ciety” to take up “ Niagata,” 
and now people are ttving 
might and main to get invitations to go there on Sunday afternoons. 
On week days the place is too crowded to be pleasant to the upper 
ten, and so pleasant little parties are made to visit the big show 
after the Sabbath sermon and luncheon, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, MAKE 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 77a, 1882, t@bnsidering how 
a do worse with 


ist July, 1767.—Jonathan Tyers, the proprietor of Vauyiq | 
Gardens, died | 


believed people would have been born without heads, A falls 


Mat 


heaven. He stepped up to him Yeryirenpect’ally, and asked hi: 

when he meant to open his gardens. Yr, ‘ 

Monday fortnight.” The man thanked him repeatedly, and y, 

going away, but Mr. dee asked him in return what made hin, . 

anxious to know, “ W 

my turnips on Sent Gays or you know we shall be sure to hare ai; 
Ist July, 1801.—In Lu 


Qnd July, 1489.—Thomas Cranmer, Archbishop of Cant. 
bury, burnt 1556, was born this “ at Aslacton, in ‘ottingha: 
shire. In a curious document, entitled “Archbishop Craume 
Dietary,” an archbishop is allowed to have two swans or t: 
capons ina dish; a bishop, one ; an archbishop, six blackbirds 
once ; & bishop, five ; a dean, four; an archdeacon, two. If a d- 
has four dishes in his first course, he is not afterwards to have ¢ 
tards or fritters, An archbishop may have six snipes; an ar 
deacon, two, Rabbits, larks, pheasants, and partridges are allow; 
in these proportions, A canon residentiary is to have a swan on; 
on a Sunday ; a rector, of sixteen marks, only three blackbirds ; 
aweek. A similar instrument is quoted in Strype's “ Life of Arc| 
bishop Parker.” 


8rd July, 1778.—Jean Jacques ‘Rousseau died suddenly, « 
rather, as was Seppe, pooper, himself on this day at Ermen 
ville, the estate of the Marquis de Girardon, Amongst the an. 
dotes of the French stage, it is recorded that, after the represen 
tion of a one-act comedy in prose, called The Self-Conceited 1. 


hing in the 
ow 1s deeme 
he boy don't 
le may come 


by Rousseau, in 1752, which was unfavourably received, the aut! ; RAN 
went to a coffee-house in the neighbourhood of the theatre, a AN’T see wi 
walking into the middle of the room, where a number of pers: “His avoc 


bmen are 
” asked Slu 
be in, a cz 


Each | 
OPER’ 


Friend of 4 
week to Pur 


were assembled, in an elevated voice thus addressed them, “Gen: 
men, the new piece is damned, It merited its fate; it was into! B 
ably tedious, It is written by Rousseau, of Geneva, and | amt: he 


Rousseau ! ‘ 

8rd July, 1849.—A patent was this day taken out for certain i 
provements in the bore and making of cannon by Mr. C. W. L: 
caster. The Lancaster guns were first used by the Naval Brig: 
at the siege of Sebastopol. They were nicknamed “Long Ton 
by the sailors. Three exploded during the siege, and they w 
atersunds discarded. 


4th July, 1861.—Speech Day at Harrow. Lord Palmerst 


; ; dy, an 
laid the first stone of the new library, intended to commemor a Lady, 
the mastership of Dr. Vaughan, There are at Harrow, as at eve & * ‘age oie 
other large school, many traditions that are handed down fr e Applic 
generation to generation of boys, of their predecessors, who 3 ALLY'S “ 
usually represented as little short of demi-gods. One of them, »: 

to be a fact, occurred during the head-mastership of the late Ii 

Dr. Vaughan, one of Harrow’s greatest benefactors, who brou Ajplivanés 
the school to its present state. It is necessary, first, to ment: bape des Acthep 


that from time immemorial tail-coats have been worn by the upp 
form s, One night, as the head-master was walking out, he « 
a boy who, cgntrary to rules, was also enjoying the evening co OPER 
On the boy taking to his heele, he immediately gave chase, 

was so successful as to get Sarronge of one tail of his coat. | “ All Slo 
thought he would thereby be able to catch the culprit the m \ } 
morning in form; but what was his surprise when the whole fv 

came in minus one tail! e 


Sth July, 1811.—Fairlop Fair was held this day. This f 
used to be concentrated around Fairlop Oak, in Hainault Forest, 
Essex. Gay describes it as follows :— Th 

“ Pedlars’ stalls with glitt'ring toys are laid, 

The various fairings of the country maid ; 

Long silken laces hang upon the twine, pS 
And rows of pins and amber bracelets shine. 

Here the tight;laes knives, combs, and scissors spies, 

And looks on thimbles with desiring eyes. nt*. 
The mountebank now treads the stage, and sells ; 
His pi.'s, his balxams, and his ague-spells — 

Now o'er and o'er the nimble tumbler springs, 

And on the rope the 'vent’rous maiden swings. 

Jack Pudding, in his party-coloured jacket, 


'Tosses the glove, and jokes at ev'ry packet. Dra 
Here faresshows are — and Punch's feats, J ULT 
And pockets picked in crowds, and various cheats.” ‘ The foll 
Mr, Daniel Day, the founder of Fairlop Fair, procured a coffin. 
be made for hie own interment from a large limb of his favour < eee 


X, 25, mediur 
sidered nice-loc 
eased to corres 
is, who could a 
RIMONIAL AGE} 


oak, a few years before his decease. Fairlop Fair was abolishe: 
July, 1853, ty an order of the Commissioners of Woods and Fore A 
This was the last time the fair was permitted, after a duration bos tiivsLEy 
one hundred and twenty-eight years. _ Villiers Street, 

6th July, 1809.—The whole French army was drunk 4 
champagne on this the night after the battle of Wagram. It! —— 
in vineyards; and in Austria, the cellars are situated int TOOTSIE 
grounds upon which the vine is grown, The vintage was good, t 
quantity abundant, The soldiers drank immoderately ; and t ; 
Austrians, had they but known that the French were over! df verbisements. 
with liquor and sleep, and made a sudden attack upon them in! ge, provided ti 
night, might have put them completely to the rout. on rbisement, no 
threads hang the destinies of empires! All might that day ns Address—T 
been changed—the fifth act of the great drama, which had bes uS 
long performing in Europe, might have had a wine-cellar f 
dénouement, F na ‘be 

6th July, 1189.—Red coats in hunting~are said to have tx 
established by Henry II., who died on the above date. He ee 
fox-hunting a royal sport, and enjoined, by mandate, all those 
took part in the sport to wear the royal livery. = 

%th July, 1806.—This day, during a violent storm, four nm a 
horses were killed by lightning, as they were standin under a ' BROUNG GENT 
at Hints, near Lichfield. It is stated that ona very hot nn grey eyes, cons 
day, about A.D. 1600, when a large congregation was assemble arge manufacty 
Wells Cathedral, there occurred a violent thunderstorm. be Bag arulnygry 
three thunderclaps were particularly loud and terrible. The wh Ty hich nl te 


congregation fell down on their knees, but without being at 1 MEDAL Acency,” « 
was afterwards observed that marks of a cross were on the bot 


of those who were in the cathedral, The wife of the bishop, hiv YO YOUNG | 
remarked to him asa miracle that crosses were Le bate on with two young 
body, he at first ridiculed the idea; but when she had show! © Epo looking: | 
her bare body, he was convinced, and he afterwards 81 ae ar paar 

manifest marks of the cross on his own arm, The same mark Valente, Pee 
found oa other pesscma on the breast, the shoulder, the back. AL AGENCY,” © 
some other part of the body. —— YOUNG GE 
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£15 will be paid by Mr, GILBERT DALZIEL, Ne 24, dark, 5 
rictor uf “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, hess and home, 
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rS, MAKE YOUR SON A JOCKEY. 


n how all other trades and professions are overstocked, parents 
ag ware with their sons than to make them jockeys."—Datly Paper, 
—_ 


Wuat profession to your son 
Are you bent on giving? 
Parsons have no livelihood, 
Though they have a living. 
Lawyers have not clients now 
Half enough to feed ‘em, 
So they one another eat, 
And may Heaven speed ‘em, 
British farmers are outdone 
By the foreign raiders ; 
Civil Service gentlemen 
Have destroyed the traders ; 
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Lume: If through life's 
Or tr bewild'ring 


irds way, 
Tortuous and 


ade 

Ve cu rocky, 

a Arc You would safely 
low: guide your 
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rds Let him be a 
f Arcl 2 jockey. 

— hing in the racing line Which is compensation ni 

nly, « ow y deemed ioe Making him less “ cooky” 
mene he boy don't win the race, Than he otherwise had been, 

e Ane le may come a “cropper,” Make your sou a jockey ! 
esen ~ = 

a RANK HAS ITS OBLIGATIONS. 

re, at AN’T see what a cabman has to grumble about,” said Slum- 
persc “His avocation makes him a man of rank.” “ Yes, but you 
Gen: Jbmen are so ambitious,” remarked Green. “Ambitious! 
into!) Home” asked Slummers, “ Why, no matter how good @ position 
m tl be in, a cabman is always looking for a hire.” 

& ‘; Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


i @OPER’'S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF: HOLIDAY "— 


pees a Lady, and one to a@ Gentleman. All that has to be done 
+ ete ut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
nitro the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
ho a ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
m, si “ The Sloperies,” 
te li 49 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
a Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
upp. Jope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
he s : 
gc Fl OPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
tf Q 
" » “ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 30th, 1888. 
le fo 
nis { 
rest, 
i 
* “Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
74th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 16th COMPETITION. 

The following Applicants have been Awarded 
 BSLOPER PRESENTS.” 
shed Mus. N. AUSTIN, Furnham, CHARD. 
A CHINA FLOWER-POT. 

TOM TINSLEY, Chairman, Gattis Hungerford Palace of Varieties, 
ae Villiers Street, Strand, LONDON. 
he A CHAIRMAN’S BELL. 


At TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


d vertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
¢, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed with the 
risement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


X, 25, medium height, good figure, brown hair and eyes, con- 
sidered nice-looking, musical, loving, cheerful, and domesticated, would 
eased to correspond with a true, honest gentleman with comfortable 
is, who could appreciate a good wife. Address—‘ LEx,” “TOOTSIE'S 
RIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


atr WwW . = * 
a DUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 23, height 5 ft. 10 in., rather dark, 
bled grey eyes, considered very good-looking, with a good ition as cashier 
le varge manufacturing firm in Lancashire, musical, g dancer, and of a 
Two ful disposition, would like to correspond with a refined, well-educated 
» whi g lady about 21. Means no ‘objection, but not necessary. Kindly send 
urt. ©, which will be returned if desired, to “ CASHIER,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRI- 


bod HAL AGENCy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
, rAVTT NS CT Geena, _ ° 
e R OUNG LADIES, twin sisters, would like to correspond 
vat Ry u two young gentlemen. Must be fair, about 20 or 22, in good position, 
wn h po tooking. ladge is tall, good-looking, grey eyes, auburn hairand 
y ni ° . isposition, Hettie, medium height, brown hair and brown eyes, con- 
irk ¥ 1 8004-looking. Both are 18, thoroughly domesticated, lady-like, and 
. Please address—" HETTIE,” or“ MADGE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, ¢ 

OU d all and very dark, would 
very much like to correspond with a young lady about a0 medina height, 
: cetlonate disposition, and whose one object would be to make home 
ee iy. veruser is in comfortable circumstances, and wishes to settle down. 


23—" TEDpy,” A, s! i, 
Lan Lon imc MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “Tho Sloperies, 


ree 
ek golk : iy 4 in, very cheerful and sensible, fond of busi- 
‘ 5 \¢ e to correspon ith a business gentleman. 
Cr Not objected to. A kind heart of more consideration than food looks. 


address—“Ivy,."“'ToorstE" ” : 3 
oe Lane, London, EC. OTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics, 


: NOTE —Twtsiec u oe 
3 5 ndertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
as # ' fw: nened, to the parties interested, pilig Poreed eostste in 
m | ann . ove advertisements, Advertisements alread 'y received, 
). tot appear above, will appear as soon as svace admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


Sse 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as sevn as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
well be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on ail subjects, 


Ist BATTALION (XII.) SUFFOLK REGIMENT, RAWAL PINDI, 
N.W. Province, East InD1A, May lith, 1888, 

DEAR OLD ALLY,—One of your old friends now takes the oppor- 
tunity of informing you that he is not dead yet (though very nearly 
so, during his four years’ stay in India), and would very much like 
to be at home, in the back parlour of the Sloper Arms,’ discussing 
a “shandy” or an “ Unsweetened” with yourself. ALLY, if you 
were here, the heat would cause you to bathe in“ Old Tom.” Your 
name is a household word, or a tent-hold word, rather, among the 
military lads on this frontier. If you and your Family make a tour 
of the t next cold season, and visit this part, be sure and let 
your daughter Tootsie bring a large consignment of her female 
acquaintances, as the European population up here is one female 
to seventy males, 1 am sorry to say that I don't receive your paper 
above three times a month, owing to the native post oftice officials, 
who love to “bone” a “ HaLe-HOLiDAy,” and forget to forward 
it on after reading it. When the regiment comes home, in about 
two years’ time, [ shall certainly give you a look-up, 

e_. Yours Sloperically, until ban aptay 
PRIVATE FREDERICK T. ATKINS, 


.“DoG AND PHEASANT HOTEL,” CORONATION STREET, 
SUNDERLAND, June 6th, 1888. 
DEAREST ALLY,—I am sure that after the many sleepless nights 
and weary days of nursing you have had you must need a rest, 0 
I thought you might like a run to Sunderland, where you can get 
the sea airand complete rest. I will most gladly welcome you to 
the “ and Pheasant,” where you can indulge in “ Unsweetened ” 
to your heart's content ; and knowing how you love the ladies, you 
might pass a pleasant hour at the Star Music Hall, where I am sure 
my husband will make you most welcome, and our house being the 
po house of call in Sunderland, you will be able to cheer the 
earts of many with your noble presence. And think, dear ALLY, 
the happy hours we could spend pene gathering shells 
by the sea and > shrimps, which I know you are so fond of. 
Do come, dear, | long to hear your sweet voice and to feel your 
soft hand in mine, to gaze into your lovely eyes, to see your sweet 
smile, Oh, to think of you is distraction, ‘tis madness! You need 
not let Mra. S. see this letter, she might feel jealous; but if she 
needs must have such a handsome husband, she must expect others 
to ire—nay, to love. Your devoted, 
VIRGINIA DURLAND. 


THE PARTHENON THEATRE OF VARIETIES, GREENWICH, §.E., 
June 7th, 1888. 

DEAR OLD ALLY,—Words cannot express the amount of plea- 
sure | experienced on beholding your amiable old “boko” at this 
hall, not forgetting your esteemed Family. Tootsie has created 
such an impression upon me, that I have not been able to rest sinc 
her visit. Give her my undying love, won’t you? There are but 
two things in this world for which I would do anything in my 

wer to obtain. The one is Tootsie, the other your “Award of 

Merit.” Perhaps you will take compassion upon me, and give m3 
(at any rate) one of my requirements—I mean, the power anid 
honour to inscribe those three world-renowned letters, ‘' F.0.S.,” 
after my name. Come down and see us again, soon, won't you? 
and, by-the-bye, don’t forget to bring the ‘‘ Unsweetenel” with 
you, which, | must say, was very nice last week. With love from 
yours till cremation, JACK SHEPHERD (Pianist). 

P.S.—Give the twins a kiss each for me. 

THE GARDEN PARTY'S UBEN. 

“Garden parties are now in full swing."—Datly Paper, 

WHERE was lady ever seen 
Like the Garden Party's Queen? 
Mark the most astounding bonnet, 
See what roses bloom upon it. 
How it springs with leaves o'erspread, 
Like a May-pole from her head ! 
See that poker tap'ring queer— 
’Tis her parasol, my dear. 
She a dress-improver sporteth, 
Unlike Eve, whom Adam courteth— 
Or did court in days long vanished, 
Ere from Eden he was banished, 
If there were no other woman 
To prolong the races human, 
I on wedlock would not tarry, 
I that very maid would mee 
Yes, I'd wed the Garden Goddess, 
Matchless in her dress and bodice. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the *“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


WILLIAM BRIDGES, 11 Maryland Road, Stratford, London, E., 


Sor the Best Suggestion (printed hereunder) as to how A. SLOPER 
should stop the 


“SWEATING SYSTEM.” 


Boycott maple, go in steadily for fair dealing, birch the Sweaters, 
and bid the poor cabinet makers cease to pine. Order a rig-out for 
Self and Family, dealing directly with the distressed tailors, without 
the Sweater's intervention ; give poor chaps each a “ half-holiday,” 
and send in the bill to his subscribers to settle. Provide every 
able-bodied British workman with six or seven hours work a day, 
and pay him at the rate of ten. Start two Sundays a wee 
Nationalize the land. Keep out pauper foreigners. And live for 
ever to sign himself, ANTI-SWEATER. 


*.* The Fund will close this day, June 30th, 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR RELDLIBDE FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Houipay," £741 9s, 33d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 


A. G. Dopson, 1s.; BOWSER, JERKER, SPENDER, and Ca?rcHtt, 4d.’ 
MabGE, ld.; SAM THoMesoN, 1s.; EDWIN HOWARD, }d.; SOCIALIST, 9d. 5 
F. PHILLIPS, 3¢.; JASPER PETULENGRO, 3d.; A SUBSCRIBER, 3d.; W. H. 
BLACKATT, 28.; Collected by FRANK Estcourt (“Queen's Palace,” Poplar), 
£148.; ADA ROLFE, 2d.; JAMES LOWE, 6d.; WILLIAM PRICE, 3d. 


Making a total received up to June 20th, 1888, £743 Os. 24d. 


Why is a person chained in prison likely to escape ?—Because 
he's insecure Pa secure). 

“ Look out for the Bugle of Peace,” says an advertisement. ALLY 
is informed, upon good authority, that several persons are on the 
look-out for him with jugs of cold water. 

CAPITAL PUNISHMENT (for them).—Flogging garotters, 

A POLICEMAN was dismissed the force a few days since for ex- 
ceeding his duty in running a train into the station. 

Is the Watch by the Rhine made of German silver? 

THE Sun’s First Duty ON RISING.—To strike a light. 

A Woman's Bow IDEAL.—The marriage tie. 

A SAINT FOR A SAILOR.—Saint Salt-Peter. 
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THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 


A Lonpon LovE Story, 
aie 


Vi.—Pepper for Potter, 

Tom Potter lies abcd, and oh, how his head is aching! The 
day is far advanced. The carly worm, some hours ago, fell a victim 
to his matutinal 
habits. Tom's 
shaving water 
is cold; so is 
Tom's break- 
fast. 

His landlady 
has called him 
twice. It was 
Tom's = orders 
with reference 
to mornings 
generally. 
“Kuock twice, 
and pull me out 
of bed if I'm 
not awake.” 
Hitherto she 
has neglected 
his instructions, 
but this morn- 
ing a long dor- 
mant sense of 
duty seems to 
have arisen in 
her breast. 
“Come out of 
that, sir,” she 
says, She also 
adda, “I'll have 
you out, so | 
tell you,” and, 
“Come, I say, 
. no skulking.” 

She isa bony person, of mature age, sinewy, and resolute, and 
she won't take “No” for an answer, Tom has just threatened to 
throw a bed candlestick at her. He has already thrown his slippers 
one at atime, but both missed. What a many misses there are in 
this world! The prettiest Miss Prettyman among others, Oh, 
rapture! Also, oh, how Tom's head is aching ! 

They are dreary lodgings these Tom Fotter occupies in Great 
Grinderbones Street. In the back yard there is a water-butt in one 
corner, and the stump ofa broom in another. Asa geueral rule, 
there are a cat or two maulrowing, at other times the maid-of-all- 
work singing as she washes dishes or cleans knives. Just now it 
is the maid-of-all-work. 

She wishes she was with Nancy. “Why isn’t she?" groans Tom. 
She'd be a butterfly. Tom has no objection. But stay, upon retlec- 
tion, it would appear that she would choose to be adaisy. Well, 
even so, Any way she likes, if she will only shut up. 


One at a time. 


Great Grinderbones Street, upon the other side, is dreadfully 
genteel and deadJy lively. To it come wandering tribes of street 
minstrels. The li$ht guitar is touched beneath Tom's window. The 
es is also struck, and the melodious bones rattled right merrily. 

man with an organ anda monkey. Another man with an organ 
without a monkey. A man with a Punch show, accompanied by a 
proficient on the drum and pipes. Yet Tom’s head is not much better. 

A little after noon comes from the office in Taffy’s Inn a person 
of the name of Wicksy, a clerk in Mr, Potter's employ. He knocks 
timidly at the door, and is told to go to blazes iu sepulchral tones, 

Instead of journeying thitherwards, he enters, stepping lightly. 
“It's me, sir,” he says; “I thought you was ill, sir. I took the 
liberty of dropping in.” 

Tom groans by way of answer, 

“ Are you very bad, sir?” asks Wicksy. 

“ Brutally .” says Tom; and Wicksy hides his head in a blue 
bag, and shakes 
his shoulders. 

“Whatdoyou 
want now you 
have come?” 
asks Tom. 

Wicksy wishes 
for advice re- 
specting Mr. 
Potter's clients. 
There's Shirker 
not turned up, 
Moucher be- 
hind again as 
usual, Nothing 
known of 
SLOPER, 

“Sell ‘em all 
up,” says Tom, 
and turns upon 
his pillow, 

So Wicksy 
has gone again, 
with a demoni- 
acal double 
shuffle, all to 
himself, out on 
the landing. He 
passed the land- 
lady in the pas- 
sage below im- 
mediately after- 
wards, with a 
preternaturall y 
solemn countenance. So Wicksy is gone, and there is nothing now 
to prevent Tom going to sleep, except a German band just below 
the window, (To be continued next week.) 
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THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


—-« 
4~ 


No. 33.—CarTain suaw, F.O.5. 

“Captain Shaw, “ type of true love kept under,” though Lod 
people may not be aware of it, was born in the Blac 
Country, somewhere near where the flames are thickest. 
When a babe, our hero showed a great affection for fire, 
and could often be seen endeavouring to nurse living coals. 
Whether the coal objected to such familiarity, or the babe 
objected to the coal'’s warm embrace, is a matter for dis- 
cussion—at any rate, us the babe increased in years, his 
love of warmness marye f decreased, until fire, once the object 
of his love, grew loathful to his sight ; in fact, so flerce did his 
hatred become, that it really seemed to overcome the ewer, of 


ning speed. It is chiefly through this strange power over fire pos- 
by Shaw, and the extraordinary luiuence of A. SLOPER, 

that the Captain has his present position as Chief of the 
i of his flery nature, 


.0.8., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ 
presented to him, November 12th, 1887."—Debrett improved. 


She. I ba A driver, fill up the flask with water, will you ? 
Driver. How can I, miss? Whore am I to get it from ? 


—— 


Gertrude (recognising a City frie!). Ob, Mr. Spiffin! how 


*funny you look! Why that guise ? 


‘act is, I lost all iny coin yesterday, so borrowed 
the banjo ve .* landlady, and started this game. Can't sing 
or play a bit, don’t yer know, but manage to pick up a few 


Perirade. Oh, I see! A sort of levying blackmail. 


She. Oh, easily! I see you have power over the rein. See? 


London: Printed by DalzieL BROTHERS, at th 


bs ii 
Fond Mother. He is very weak, is he not? Doctor. You 
see, his brain fs so active, we fear it affects his health ! 


ficlds, my 


“Can we get to Littic Muffboro’ through these 
man?" “T shouldn't recommend tew. It's a lump 
furder than the road, and the hay fs all cut and honey sweet 
—yew're like to waste a lot of time.” 


(Thew took the road for it, eh? No fear! | 


— 


C) Coming of 


“All Smiling, aces.” * 
& 
R the Yorkt, x 


Dhe Evening Chand, 
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INFERIORITY. 
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Spriggins. Women have votes! Pooh! 


weight with them, Sit down, Mary. 


Spriggings thought sadly over his words as he was revolving swiftly through mid- 
tsp belie PC 8 pad Sessa waver again to accuse woman of want Of | weight. 
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Ridiculous! They do not carry enough 
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